(Original,)

On taking up my mail one December
morning 1 found an Invitation to spend
8 week with my newly made friend,
Frank Curts, at his country seat, which
he proposed to open for the holldays.
His wife was to have a guest, Clara La
Vergne, whom Frank had never seen,
but whom his wife pronounced very jol
ly. There was to be only the four of us in
the party, | belng Invited for Miss La
Vergue's benefit, I had no other plans
for the holldays; therefore I accepted
the (nvitation,

Kate Curts I had known since a short
time before her wedding. She was a
soclety devotee and had belonged to
the smart set. Her friend, Miss La
Vergne, was a tall woman with very
black halr, which she wore about aix
inches long and tied child fashion with
a ribbon at the back of her neck, This,
she explaived, was on account of its
having been shaved some time before
during a case of fever, Both the wom-
en were 8o young that neither would
have looked out of place In pinafores.

1 had not been Jong in the house be:
fore I began to study the totimacy be-
tween Miss La Vergne and Mrs. Curts,
When together they did not act as
young women friends ususlly do, They
did pot go about with thelr arms
around each other's walst or sit hold-
Ing each other's hand. Once on coming
#uddenly. Into a room’ where they were
I caught them caressing each vther,
and on seelng that they were observed

they seemed rather disconcerted, In-4

stead of spending thelr moruings up-

stalrs In feminine occupations they

rode horseback or drove in a cotter, 1
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Zup.” L have heard of such caseés of
feminine devotion, but had never be-
fore encountered one, It was therefore
interesting. The more I observed the
two together the more I became con-
vinced that they had an fmportant
secret between them,

able to work the electrle bell, I 84
ped on my dressing jacket and wen
downstairs to get something I needed,
Passing the dining room door I saw
Miss La Vergue standing over the
breakfast table She was bealde
Frank's seat pouring.a few drops of
some IMuid into a half grapefrult at
| his plate. Susplclons I had had for
| some time became a certainty. Miss
| La Vergne was no woman at all, but a
| man and Mrs, Curts' lover, and was
| trying to polson her husband.
| I passed on without her (or him) hav-
Ing seen me and back to my room, As
[ 8oon as I hod finlshed dressing I re-
| turned to the dining room, and ex-
! changed the grapefruit on my plate
with that on Frank's, At breakfast I
| left my fruit untouched, but kept a
sharp eye on the lovers. Mws, Curts
watched her husband uneasily whén he
ate his grapefrolt, as If to wotlce
whether he tasted anything unasual
Of course he did not. :
We always had fruit for breakfas
and, since grapefrult was a favorite
with us all, we had It every morning:
Before breakfast the next day 1 went
loto the dining room and changed
Frank's fruit for mine, This time I
put a little of it to my lips and tasted
a slight flavor which was not that of
ihe fruit. I waus puzzled to know what
‘to do. 1 wondered If Frank had not
| got on to the plot, for he ate his break-
| fast In silence, and there was a strange
look In his eye. Again his wife wateh-

One mornlng on rising, belng un-

me fnto the iibrary, sald fo me;

“Frank has long been subject to pe-
cullar attacks, When they are coming
on we are ordered to glve him an anti-
dote without his knowing it. We have
been putting it into his grapefrult, but
some one must haye interfered with us,
for this time it has had no effect.”

Having made a fool of myself, 1 con-
cluded that my further stay would he
& burden to me if-not to the others and
departed the next morning,

0. NORMAN EDDY.

A Maliefons Wi,

Persons wishing to register in their
last wills and testaments their feelings
regarding thelr nataral heirs may take
as a4 model the following crisp effort of
an Englishman, Willlam Hall: “1 give
to that vile wretch, Samuel Hall, who
I admitted of the temple mony years
gince, but he sold his gown, and In
seven years [ could never get him to
chirch but once, and twice he asault:
ed me, ind at the time he had certainly
killed me If by God’s providence 1 had
not by a maldservant been thrown
agalnst a great fire, the sum of 10 shil-
lings, to be pald him every Monday
Zipan request, and [ wish that the
Alrst food he takes after my death will
choke bim.”
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Lincoln's Integrity,

No man ever belleved in his calling
more thoroughly than Lincoln, nudg o
bad vo patience with the much moyth- |
patible with its practice. 4

“Let no young man choosing the las
for a calling yleld to that popil
llaf,” he wrote, “Resolve to be hone
at all even your n, |

ed charge that honesty was not gome|
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